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A QUESTION OF CREDIT. 


‘YOU MIGHT AT LEAST GET ME THE RING BEFORE THE ENGAGEMENT IS ANNOUNCED.” 
‘““BUT THAT IS THE ONLY WAY I caz GET IT.” 
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See 3 Framed Prools 
Originals 


Lyons Silks. 
from 


Fashionable Novelties, 
Armure and Metal Effects, 
Plain and Fancy Moire, 


Brocades, Impression sur chaine, L] 3 
Plaid silks, | 
Silk and Wool Velours and 
Moire. 
White Satins, Brocades, and ROOFS of any of the original drawings 
Faille for from LIFE will be furnished, suitably and 


daintily framed, on application. Large double- 
page drawings, including frame and transportation, 
within 100 miles from New York City, $4.00. 
Smaller drawings, $2.00. 

Proofs without frames at half the above 


WEDDING GOWNS. 


New Silks and Gazes 
Jor Bridesmaids’ Dresses. 


Stern Bros 


are now exhibiting 
In 
All Their 


Departments 
Fall and Winter 
Importations 
of 


High Class 
Novelties 


From the leading 








Manufacturers of Europe 
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Make selections from files of LIFE and 
orders will be promptly filled. 
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RACYCLES. 


NARROW TREAD. #% TWO SPEED, 


MANUFACTURED BY 


THE MIAMI €YCLE COMPANY, Middletown, 0. 
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DETAIL VIEW CRANK HANGER. 


Balls directly under the cranks. Sprocket suspended between the bearing. 
FOR SALE AT 


1773 BROADWAY, NEW YORK. 


E. W. Fellowes, 69 West 125th Street. Harold B. Wallack, Long Branch, N. J. 
M. E. Flaherty, 685 Bedford Avenue, Special Agent for New Jersey, 
Brooklyn. R. i. Riddick. 








“FABLES FOR THE 
TIMES.” 

A collection of modern 
fables taken from Lz/e. 
Written by H.W. Pur- 
ties and illustrated by 
twenty full-page drawings 
by T. S. Suttrvant. 

Large quarto, attractive- 
ly bound in illuminated 
covers, and for sale by the 
publishers, R. H. Russell 
and Son, 33 Rose Street, 
N. Y., or at the Office of 
Life Publishing Company. 

Price, $1.25. 
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AT TIDDLY-WINKS-BY-THE-SEA. 
HE season at Tiddly-Winks had not been 
over-successful. The genial proprietor of 
Tiddly-Winks Inn had enforced the regulation 
against Hebrews strenuously, but the Christian 
element had not responded as he had expected. 
Asa result he had intimated to his clerks, to- 
wards the end of the summer, that if any of 
the chosen people who looked profitable ap- 
peared, they should not be scrutinized too 
closely. 

Mr. Dreistein, who is well-known in the cloak 
line, happened down the coast, and hearing of 
the quarantine at Tiddly-Winks was seized with 
the characteristic longing of his race to evade it. 
Greatly to his suprise he was not informed after 
he had registered that the house was full. For 
a day or two he strutted the piazzas in his full 
panoply of diamonds and gold-rimmed pince-nez. 
But his proud secret burned within him. Fi- 
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THE MILLINER’S NIGHTMARE. 


nally he sat down at the end of the piazza, in a vacant 
chair, next a dwarfed and hump-backed gentleman 
who was looking at the sea-scape. Dreistein ventured 
a remark about the weather which received a court- 
eous reply. Finally, Dreistein, bursting with 
pride, went further. 

‘“My tear sir,” 
segret?” 

‘*T fancy so,’’ replied the deformed man. 

‘Vell, I must tell you a good choke. You 
know der rule in this hotel about Hebrews?” 

“Yeu,” 

‘Vell, I vas a Jew myselluf.” And a broad 
smile of conscious cleverness inundated Drei- 
stein’s curved beak and other features. 

‘*Can you keep a secret ?’’ asked the other. Z 

‘« Zertainly,” replied Dreistein, ‘‘I can keep “7 
anything that comes my way.” 

‘‘Well,”’ said his new acquaintance, ‘‘don’t you 
tell a soul on earth, but I’m a hump-back.”’ 






he said, ‘‘can you keep a 
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N September 17th a lot of 
New York Democrats, four- 

fifths of whom believe in the ex- 
Me pediency of honest money, met 
in convention at Buffalo 

~ and endorsed the Chicago 
=== platform, with its declaration 

_in favor of silver coinage 

and all its other enormities. 

Then they nominated John Boyd 

Thacher for Governor, filled out 

' their ticket and went home in low 

spirits. Mr. Thacher is the same 

citizen who was temporary chairman of a Democratic 
convention at Saratoga last spring and made a very 
definite and unequivocal speech in favor of sound 
money. He does not believe and does not pretend to 
believe in free silver coinage, the packing of the Supreme 
Court, mob rule in labor disturbances, or any of the 
more destructive demands of the Chicago convention; 
yet he declares that he will vote for Bryan and Sewall. 


* * * 


T is quite true that the Chicago plat- 

form relates to matters of national 

politics with which the governor of New 

York will not be officially concerned, never- 

=~ theless a sound-money Democrat, 

“who will run on a free silver State 

platform, is not the sort of citizen whom 

conscientious, hard-money New York 

Democrats will be willing to vote for. 

No Mr. Facing-Both-Ways will get the 

votes of honest-money Democrats in this 

State this year, or any other year. Turn 

Mr. Thacher to the wall. He will not 

wash; he will not do. A better man will be nominated 

presently at Brooklyn, for whom Democrats may vote 

who are not willing to follow what seems to be the 
wiser course and help elect Mr. Black. 

Mr. Thacher promises to enjoy the distinction of being 

the worst beaten candidate who ever got the regular 

Democratic nomination for governor in New York State. 


T is possible, 
se that if we 
~ are unwilling to 

violate our poli- 

tical traditions 

and help Eng- 

land _ regulate 
“¥ the proceedings of the 
~~ Turkish assassin, we ought 

not to criticise her too 
violently for her reluctance to undertake the job alone. 
The responsibility for the Sultan’s existence, however, 
is hers, not ours; and our refusal to meddle with what 
is not our business does not excuse her from neglecting 
what is hers. 
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* * * 


EANWHILE, and while she 
hesitates, it is some satisfac- 
tion to learn that there is hope that 
she will give her attention to some 
atrocities which have been occurring 
under her nose at home. It gives 
us a very unfavorable notion of 
British humanity to have Irish 
prisonérs, released from her political jails, brought to 
this country with minds shattered by the hardships of 
their confinement. 

It is reported that the prisons, where the dynamiters 
have been shut up, are to be made a subject of Parlia- 
mentary inquiry. The inquiry should be thorough and 
fruitful. It does not accord with the sentiments of 
nineteenth century civilization that men should be driven 
mad in prisons, however fit it may have been to shut 
them up. 





* * * 


HE frost being now in the near vicinity of 
the pumpkin, the horn of the huntsman 
is heard once more in the kitchen gardens of 
Long Island, and the back yards of 
the New Jersey suburbs are enlivened 
by the activities of horsemen in red 
coats. . Now again the jumping horse 
becomes a creature of price; now the 
Agricultural Horse Show advances in 
Westchester and the Valley of the Gen- 

Ws, essee; now the mosquito sings its death 
B song; the shores of the Hudson become 

habitable once more for man; the chrys- 
anthemum begins to bloom and the chil- 
dren of the well-to-do come back to town. 

Bully for October when all the insect pests die, when 
the air braces mankind for the winter’s labors. Weaker 
grows Populism and the silver madness as the golden 
falladvances. Please Heaven, brethren, before Thanks- 
giving comes the spectre of repudiation will have been 
laid for good, and we shall have more to be thankful for 
than Thanksgiving has brought us for many a long year. 
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. —.-" THE DEVIL, HATH PowER_> 
To ASSUME A PLEASING SHAPE) YEA, AND, PERHAPS, 
OVT OF MY WEAKNESS AND MY MELANCHOLY 

(46 HE IS VERY Sorter Suc SPHEITS ) 
ABUSES ME To DAMN ME-7 
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OUR FRESH 


R. H., Colorado Springs 
For A. B.’s sake 


Carl and Erdmann 


*LIFs* 


AIR FUND. 


Raised at Sunday Service held at Higgins’ Lake 
Proceeds of a Children's Fair at Maplewood, Attica, 


B. M. Lowden 
Westchester Annual Subscription 


A SONG 


“ING a song of Silver, 
A pocket full of holes; 
Four-and-twenty populists 
Hurried to the polls. 
When the polls were opened, 
They all began to shout: 
“‘Oh! Isn’t this a dandy way 
‘To turn the rascals out ?’”’ 


$4,133 52 


OF SILVER. 


The Pops were on the war path, 
Talking cheaper money; 
St. John was with the workingman 
Singing, ‘‘Come, my honey!” 
Bryan for his picture posed, 
To print on Silver notes; 
When up sprang McKinley 
And nipped all the votes. 


E. H. Graham Dewey. 





TRIALS OF A MOTHER IN 1899. 


‘* GERALDINE, NEVER LET ME SEE YOU WITH THAT FANCY WORK AGAIN— 
IT WILL RUIN YOUR CHANCES WITH MR. SISSY. HE SAID LAST NIGHT HE 
HATED A GIRL WHO TRIED TO BE MANNISH.” 
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A TERRIBLE MOMENT. 
Daisy Dink (on the brink): AT LAST, CISSY VICTORIA, 
AT LAST I HAVE YOU IN MY POWER. INSTUNTLY RERSIGN 


ALL CLAIM TO HAROLD SELIGMAN’S HAND AN’ FORTUNE OR 

YER CHILD IS DOOM’T TO A AWFUL AN’ SUDDENT END! 
Cissy V.: 1 YIELT, I YIELT. OH, HEAVINS, MY HEART’LL 

BUST ! 

(Faints, and ts spared hearing her rival's shout of glee.) 


AVENUES TO GREATNESS. 
HOW TO BECOME A SUCCESSFUL POLITICIAN. 

HIS is harder than is generally supposed, for 
almost every man has instincts which are dif- 
ficult to quell. By faithful effort, however, much can 
be accomplished in a short 
time. You should first 
engage in some re- 
spectable busi- 
ness, such 
as running 
abar room, 
an express 
company 
ora rail- 
road, which 
give you 
enough ready cash 
to use among the boys and 
others. You must bear in 
mind from the beginning, 
that the mass of the people and their material wel- 
fare have nothing to do with the game, and are to be 
worked only just before election. And you must get 
rid of the idea that ‘‘that government is best that 
governs least.” With you any law is good which 
serves your purpose, and as you rise in power the 
boys will always have to be provided for. 
be criticised of course by the few outsiders who are 
not in the game, but you will soon become hardened, 

and then your success is assured. ra 
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You will 








TO SAVE TROUBLE. 


She: ISN’T FRED GOING TO LUNCHEON ? 
He; NO. HE TOLD THE STEWARD TO PREPARE IT AND THROW IT OVERBOARD. 
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HERE'S one funny 
thing about ‘‘ Sue,”’ 


“SUE” 


be produced under the man- 
agement of Mr. Charles 
Frohman. It’s whole- 
some in tone, its literary 
quality is good, it’s American, and 
there’s none of the clap-trap in it 
which appeals to the peculiar clientéle 
of America’s only surviving manager. 
Its production was a daring experi- 
ment for Mr. Charles Frohman. It 
hadn’t been tried successfully anywhere else, 
and there is not one thing in it which could 
possibly appeal to decadents, sickly sen- 
timentalists, or lovers of vaudeville. It is 
direct, sincere, and almost true to certain 
phases of American life. It is one of Bret 
Harte’s stories of the early far West put 
into cogent dramatic form by Mr. T. Edgar 
Pemberton. 

The title réle is especially fitted to the girl-woman abilities of 
Miss Annie Russell. The piece tells an absorbing story in which 
Sue is the most important character, and to it Miss Russell brings 
the girlish simplicity and womanly strength with which her acting 
is so strongly marked. In /ra Beasley Mr, Joseph Haworth has 
an unattractive part, which worse art than his would make more 
attractive and less true. /7m Wynd is the villain of tne piece, and 
Mr. Guy Standing’s rather conventional rendering of the character 
shows how strong it might be made in the hands of a more orig- 
inal actor—E. J. Henley, for instance. The 


and that is that it came to ial My 














‘“ WELL, I JUST GOT MY WHISKERS FULL OF THAT STUFF. 


with space to be filled and readers to be gulled, so long may we 
expect very ordinary music-hall artists to be brought from Europe 
and made wondrous great by force of sheer nerve. Once ina while, 
though, the public refuses to be fooled. It remains to be seen 
whether Mr. Bryan and Miss Held will be successful in their re- 
spective attempts to sell gold bricks. 

- - * 


i Lord Dundreary had lived to see ‘‘ Lost, Strayed or Stolen,” 
and had been asked what he thought it was, he doubtless would 
have replied, ‘‘ That’s one of those things n-n-n-no fellow can find 
out.”’ In later phrase, if you guess what it is you can have it. It’s 
not drama, opera, farce, farce-comedy, vaudeville, nor anything else 
onearth. It pretends to have a plot, and yet the fourth act might 
just as well have come first, or any one or all of the acts have been 
omitted, without injustice to anyone or anything. Its reason for 
existence is unknown, although it is prettily costumed, and some of 
its musical numbers are pleasing. Most of 





Judge Lynch of Mr. Sam Reed 1s an excel- 
lent character bit. 

‘*Sue’’ deserves a public support which 
it seems little likely to receive in New York. 
It contains no high-kicking, no topical songs, 
and has been little exploited on the bill- 
boards. ‘‘Sue” won’tdo. She’s too good. 

* * * 

ISS ANNA HELD is a young woman 
—presumably young—whose likeness 
flatters her. But she has been foisted on the 
New York public as worthy of notice, largely 
through the deft manipulation of those great 
newspapers that live on the public interest 
in the fads they create. The public has been 
so often fooled by this process, that if it were 
not so largely composed of that class of 
idiots, whose number is increased by a birth 
every minute, we might reasonably expect 
the process to wear out sometime. So long, 





its jokes are directed against the honorable 
and ancient profession of wet-nursing, and 
suggest that the piece might have been writ- 
ten by some wet-nurse who was out of a job 
because she had never joined the union, and 
consequently had a spite against her more 
fortunate sisters. 
* * + 
EW YORK is not very attractive just 
now in the way of amusements. ‘‘ The 
Geisha” and ‘‘ Sue”’ are worth seeing, with 
‘* Rosemary” running one-two-three. 
Metcalfe. 





NY distance from the woman 
you love is a long way. 


66 SEE Richard Mansfield has 
signed another contract.” 





however, as there are shrewd theatrical ven- 


turers with money to spend, and newspapers ANNA HELD. 





‘* Acting or speechmaking?” . 
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RAPID FERTILIZER, HEY? WELL, I GUESS. 


THE MASQUERADERS. 


66 OW, Polly, don’t be absurd,” said I, showing as little 


of my dismay as possible. 

‘“‘Tt’s not absurd, and we’re going, 
cisively. 

‘« But it’s no place for you, dear; there, do be reasonable 
and let’s go home.” I threw all the persuasion I could into 
my voice and took her hand, for a quick glance out of the 
brougham showed me we were at Eighteenth Street; and 
there was no time in the eight blocks more to dissuade so 
persistent a person as Polly by ordinary methods. 

‘* No,” she replied, in a manner that was conclusive to me, 
‘‘we are going; I’ve always wanted to go to the French 
Ball, and now that we are married, I’m going to claim some 
of the privileges of a matron and go.” 

‘*But matrons don’t go,” said I, weakly, uncomfortably 
conscious that Polly was a law unto herself, *‘ and besides,” 
I went on, ‘‘ you haven’t any mask or anything.” 

‘Yes, I have,” she said gaily, and leaning forward she 
drew a domino and mask from under the seat. 

‘* Polly!” I exclaimed reproachfully, for I saw that I 
had been duped, and that the whole thing had been pre- 
arranged. 

‘“*T don’t think I’ve got twenty dollars about me,” said I, 
making a last feeble stand. 

‘Oh, I have my purse,”’ she answered sweetly, and I gave 
up. 

‘*Drive to Madison Square Garden,” I called through the 
tube, and a moment later the carriage swerved sharply 
around the corner of Twenty-sixth Street. I glanced at 
Polly and found her already transformed, and unrecogniz- 
able. 

‘*Don’t say a word and hold tight to my arm all the time,” 
whispered I, as we stepped to the street and passed through 
the gaping crowd. 

‘*Give me a box,” said I at the office, throwing down a 
bill. 


answered she, de- 
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‘*T thought you had no money,” Polly laughed in my ear. 

‘““T hadn’t as long as I thought there was a chance of 
keeping you away from here,” and I pushed through the 
entrance, with Polly clinging to my arm. 

‘“Why are there so many policemen?” she asked, just a 
trifle apprehensively, glancing at the long row of blue coats 
standing listlessly about. 

‘* Oh, they’ve given them a night off,” said I, sarcastically, 
as ‘we turned up the staircase. 

The motley crowd on the floor was just swinging into a 
‘* quick-step,” under the influence of one of Sousa’s lively 
marches, as we took our seats, and Polly leaned forward 
over the rail with gleaming eyes. 

‘Sit back,” said I, testily ; ‘‘do you want every one to 
see you?” 

‘“*They won’t know who it is.” 

‘* Well, I know,” answered I, ‘‘and I don’t want them star- 
ing up here at you. Besides, they know me.” 

‘*Who knows you ?” asked Polly. 

‘*Oh, there are a lot of the fellows down there,” I ex- 
plained, hastily. And at that moment my name was hurled 


WHAT’LL I DO WITH Ir ?” 


at me from below. 


I stepped back, but too late ; I could see 
Sandy Hale making for the stairs. 
‘* There,” I exclaimed, angrily. 

moment.” 
‘Well, Sandy won’t hurt.” 
‘*No, but he’ll make a nuisance of himself.” 


‘* He'll be up here in a 


There was a tap just then at the door. 
quickly and turned the key. 

“What is it?’ I demanded gruffly, attempting to disguise 
my voice in the hope that he would think he had made a 
mistake and go away. 

‘‘Lemme in,” came through the key-hole in a befuddled 
voice. 

‘*Go away, Sandy,” I answered, in a conciliatory tone 
‘*there’s a good fellow." 

‘Oh, lemme in,” he begged. 


I stepped to it 





Z ZG YOo 


254 


‘‘Can’t do it, Sandy. Go away. I tell you truthfully 
there is no one here but my wife and me.” 

‘“Jack!”” came from Polly over in the corner. 
could you?” 

‘* Whose wife ?” called Sandy. 

‘‘Oh. go to the devil,” I yelled at him, and we could hear 
him chuckling to himself, as he went down the corridor. 

‘* Well, that was a narrow escape,” [ said, wiping my face 
with a handkerchief. 

‘*What did you tell him I was here for?” said Polly, 
indignantly. 

‘You needn't worry,” rejoined I, ‘‘ he didn’t believe me.” 


‘*Didn’t believe you!” she ejaculated. ‘‘ What do you 


** How 


mean?” 

‘*T mean,” said I, dryly, ‘‘ that if you’re sitting in a box at 
the French Ball, with a bedominoed and bemasked woman, 
the general supposition is that she is not your wife.” 

‘‘Why, I have never heard of such a thing,” said Polly. 
‘‘Tt’s horrid.” 
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‘say, I'LL GIVE YOU TWENTY DOLLARS FOR THEM WHISKERS 
AND WON’T ASK YER HOW YER GOT ’EM.” 

‘** Quite so,” I replied. 
hour ago that it would be just that ‘ horrid’.”’ 
felt rather superior as I said it. 

She made no answer, but looked down at the throng 
below, who were working so hard for their fun. 

‘* That’s disgraceful,” she said at last, starting back. 
‘* Just look at that woman's costume, Jack,” and then 
as I stepped forward, she put out her hand. ‘‘ No, 
no, I mean, don’t look.” 

‘*T can’t see that she has any to speak of,” laughed I. 

‘* Oh, let’s go home,” she cried, rising quickly. 

‘‘With all my heart,” agreed I, with easy acqui- 
escence, though I should have liked better if she had 


**T could have told you an 
And I 


*-LIFE-: 


been a little more shocked. How- 
ever, I was not to be disappointed. 
I had not reckoned against Sandy’s 
tipsy persistence. As we stepped 
toward the door of the box, I heard 
low voices outside evidently in con- 
sultation. 

‘*What’sthat?” said Polly ina 
whisper. 

I put my finger to my lips and 
cautioned her witha ‘‘sh.” Then 
came a knock at the door. 

‘* Who is it?” I questioned. 

“T's ‘me’,” was the 
answer with ungramma- 
tical terseness. I recog- 
nized ‘‘me’s” voice as 
that of Bob Ellis. 

‘‘Go away, ‘me’,” said 
I, ‘‘ you can’t come in.” 

‘Oh, I say,” spoke up 
Sandy, ‘‘let us in; what 
do you want to be selfish 
for? keeping a good thing 


_ all to yourself?” 


‘IT told you before, 
Sandy,” replied I, ‘‘that 
there is no one here save 
my wife and myself.” 

‘* That’s too thin,” said some one, neither Sandy nor Bob. 

Then another voice said in an aside, ‘‘ He ought to be 
ashamed of himself. He’s only been married four months.” 

I could feel a warm flush creeping all over me. 

‘Well, you can’t come in, anyhow,” I answered, trying 
not to get mad. 

‘‘Let’s have the door down, boys,” said Sandy, and 


= KNOWS A GOOD DOG WHEN HE 
SEES ONE, 


A SQUARE MEAL AND MONEY TO BURN. 





‘““LET US Pass!” 
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he gave a lurch against it that 
set it quivering. I knew that 
meant they were coming, whether 
or no, and another bump of 
Sandy’s broad shoulders, rein- 
forced by Bob’s this time, made 
the hinges creak, and strengthened 
my conviction. 

‘*Take off your mask!” I com- 
manded, turning to Polly. 

‘Oh, Jack,” she murmured, piti- 
fully. 

‘*Take it off!” I said, fiercely. 
‘“*You have nothing to lose, and I 
have. I don’t propose to have 
those fellows think I’m a black- 
guard as well as a fool.” 

She tore it from her face at that, 
and stood there white and trem- 
bling, and very beautiful; and ina 
breath’s time later the door’s fas- 
tenings burst with a crash, letting 
in a dishevelled lot, who gazed 
dumbfounded, from Polly to me. 

‘““Come,” said I, with a great 
deal of dignity, and I drew Polly’s 
arm through mine and disappeared 
through the wrecked doorway and 
down the hall, leaving the amazed 
crowd behind. 

‘*Put your mask on,’ I said, as 
we hurried along, for I could see 
the eye of the curious fastened on 
her. She had no more than ad- 
justed it, when I saw a fantastically 
draped figure approaching. us, evi- 
dently with the intention of speak- 
ing, and I was not mistaken. 

‘: Jack Oliver, you rogue!” it 
said, and with a shiver I recognized 
the voice. Polly was so frightened 
that she knew nothing. The figure 
barred the way. 

‘* Let us pass!” I said angrily. 

‘* Ah, you sly dog, Jack. Polly 
shall know of this. Let mesee the 
lady's face,” and before I could 
prevent he had snatched the mask 
from her. 

“Polly! By Jupiter!” cried the 
Doctor, for it was he. 

‘* Father !”” almost screamed she. 

Five minutes afterward, in a cab, 
she was sobbing it all out on my 
coat sleeve. 

‘*How could you, Jack—how 
could you take me to such a place ?” 
she asked with her first speaking 
breath. And that made me tired. 


Louis Evan Shipman. 














SAFEST WAY. 


‘* Mother, may I go out to fly?” 
‘Yes, dear. Climb some mound, 
Get into your flying machine 
And stay right on the ground.” 
—Chicago Tribune. 


My old friend, Rush Strong, one of the big mer- 
chants of Tennessee, with money to burn, got his start 
in life by a neat trick that advertised his business all 
over the South. The county was about to hold a fair, 
and each merchant offered a prize for the best of some- 
thing in hisline. A offered $10 for the finest pound of 
butter, B $1o for the finest dozen of eggs, etc. When 
it came Strong’s turn he said that he wanted all night 
to think it over, as he felt very poor. The next day he 
sent to the committee this proposition: 

‘*Rush Strong will give half the entire stock in his 
store to the man or woman who is contented with his or 
her lot in life.” 

It was published in the pamphlet of the Fair Asso- 
ciation, and caused a laugh all over the State. Oneday 
the president said to Strong: ‘‘ Look here, Strong, we’ve 
been fooling about this thing long enough, and now it’s 
getting serious. You had better stop it right now, and 
tell everybody that you were only joking, because 
there’s a chap down here in Blount County who’s 
a-goin’ to take you up, and he’s got half a dozen neigh- 
bors ready to swear that he’s absolutely contented with 
his lot in life.” 

Strong vowed that he meant business, and would 
leave the decision in the committee’s hands; the stock 
was ready to be divided. Pleading was in vain. The 
man appeared with his witnesses, declaring that he was 
going to get the prize. 








He made out a good case, and _half—forty-two oysters. 





the committee were’ about to decide in his favor, when 
Strong arose and asked quietly: 

‘Gentlemen, if this man is contented with his lot 
in life, what on earth does he want with the half of my 
stock?—Zxchange. 


CHARLES H. Hoyt once journeyed to San Francisco 
with one of hisown companies. Most of his companions 
got out very early one morning to have a look at the 
Rocky Mountain scenery. Hoyt remained in his state- 
room. One of the young women in her enthusiasm 
over the prospect ran excitedly to his door and thumped 
on it with vigor. 

‘What's the row ?” came from within. 

‘*Come out, Mr. Hoyt, come out and see the per- 
fectly lovely scenery.” 

‘*T don’t want to see it,’’ replied Hoyt. 
ing excess baggage now ona good deal of it. 
enough for me.’—C/leveland Plain Dealer. 


“Dm pay- 
That’s 


‘THE manager of a big restaurant near Broad Street 
station vouches for this story. A day or two ago an 
individual manifestly from the ‘‘roral deestricks,” 
drifted up against the counter at which raw oysters are 
dispensed. ‘‘ Young fellow,” he remarked to the box- 
man, ‘*‘ you kin gimme some o’ them raw eyesters,” a 
request which was promptly complied with. After the 
first half-dozen had been deftly extracted from their 
shells and tossed before the bucolic epicure, the artist 
who was handling the oyster kn@fe glanced up inquir- 
ingly. Seeing the countryman still holding his fork 
expectantly poised, he continued his operations, and it 
was a race between the two until the oysterman paused 
to wipe the perspiration from his brow. The country- 
man had up to this point consumed three dozen and a 
‘“Young feller,” he drawled, 
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Msc “STUDY IN GERMANY. From the 
correspondence of Amy Fay 

The Law of Civilization and Decay. 
Adams. 

& Virgin Soil. 





By Bro 






2vols. By Ivan Turgeney. 







G. P. PUTNAM’S SONS, NEW YORK AND Lonpoy, 
Beaux and Belles. By Arthur Grissom. 
The War of the Standards. By Albion W, Toyz 
Abraham Lincoln. (A poem.) By Lyman Whity 
Allen. 










F. TENNYSON NEELY, NEW YORK, 


Soap Bubbles. By Max Nordau. 
The Nation's Greatest Problem, 








Field Flowers. Illustrated. Selections from 
poems of Eugene Field. Chicago: Under the auspig 
of Mrs. Eugene Field. 















‘‘when you've opened ro cents wuth I reckon you bey 
quit. I b’lieve I don’t want no more than a dime'sy 
this time.” —Phzladelphia Record. 


BISHOP WILMER, of Alabama, famous as asiy 
teller, says that one of his friends lost a dearly beloy 
wife, and in his sorrow, caused these words to bej 
scribed on her tombstone: ‘‘ The light of mine g 
has gone out.”’ The bereaved married within a yy 
Shortly afterwards the Bishop was walking through 
graveyard with another gentleman. When they ari 
at the tomb, the latter asked the Bishop what he wo 
say of the present state of affairs, in view of the wa 
on the tombstone. ‘I think,” said the Bishop, “ 
words ‘ But I have struck another match’ should 
added.”— Short Stories. 



























For sale by all Newsdealers in Great Britain. 


The Inter- 








EvROPEAN AGENTS—Messrs. Brentano, 37 Avenue de )’Oper, 


Paris; Saarbach’s News Exc 1 rasse, Mayence, 
Germany, Agents for Germany, A’ and Switzerland. 


“HUNTER 


Baltimore Rye 


” 
The American Gentleman’s LO U I = E & C | 


WHISKEY ANNOUNCE THEIR 


For Club, Family and Medi- 
cin 


oe, Fall Opening 


YEARS The Best 
WHISKEY Parisian Milline 


in America 


Endorsed by leading physi- 
cians when os is 
prescri 


PURE, OLD, MELLOW 
* DRINK HUNTER RYE—IT’S PURE 


Sold at all First-Class Cafes and by 
Jobbers. 


WM. LANAHAN & SON, Baltimore, Md. | 


| JAMES L. McEWE 
have a right to be pr ud of them, sir.” Th fi GROSVENOR 


TAILOR, 
‘* Not strictly. You see I was a substitute.” 
FIFTH AVE. AND TENTH ST., 
insurance may be wrong. If 
ACE, Zane 


a — — Detroit Tribune. ’ 
Six Trains Daily for Chicago-NEW YORK CENTRA! 









national News Com; Bream’s Building, Chancery Lane, 
London, E. C., Engiand,’ AGENTS. . 


IVORY SOAP 


There are only a few brands of manufactured 
articles that are kept by a// grocers, Ivory Soap is 
one of these. 


Tre Procter & Gamaete Co., CinTi. 

















IN IMPORTED 









| Ifthe signature of C. W. Abbott & Co. is not 
° | on every bottle it’s not genuine, original An- 

ad i IX] it Fe | gostura Bitters. All Druggists. rman s . 

MRS. JiMsMITH : George, what does ‘‘in x p) 
Be 5 ae oi “4 | hoc signo vinces ” mean ? Bartimore RYE 
; JimsMITH: I don’t precisely know, but, | MRARWEStD 
f | judging from the first two words, I should BALTIMORE 

| conclude that the ancients, too, had their 

troubles.”—Buffalo Express. 


DALY’S.™ GEISHA 


Evgs. at 8.15. Mat. Wed. & Sat. at 2. 





PUNTER 









TUESDAY, 6th OCTOBER 
And following days. 


294 FIFTH AVENUE. 




















if paid double 
the price.” 9 
207. Trial Pac } 




















‘*So you got those scars in the war. You 














One of the most luxuriously furnished AGENT FOR SMALPAGE & 50H 
hotels in the country. Engagements may 
now be made by the month, year or tran- 
siently. Restaurant open to the public. 
Write for illustrated booklet. 

M. J. SHEA. 











HAVING just received a coup 

line of new importations,1 
invite inspection of the same. 

Respectfally, } 

JAMES L, McEWE 


aera NEW YORK CITY. TELEPHONE CALL, 1760 R. 
F L \ Y send for “‘ How and Why,” is. 


all you have guessed about lite 
PO ST-- by the Penn Murvat Lire, 
g21-3-5 Chestnut Street, Phila 

























A \ GENT ‘LEMANS SMOKE 
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Always Afppetizing. 


At times when you relish nothing, a cup of Bouillon made from 


Bb Extracto BEEF 


restores the appetite, gives a feeling of comfort and drives away fatigue. Its mak- 
ing is the matter of a moment. Requires only the addition of boiling water and 
a pinch of salt. Send for our little book “Culinary Wrinkles.” 


Armour & Company, Chicago. 
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A Newer 10 Slice 
Won't Fit Everybody 


A “Beck’”’ Saddle Will 


The only saddle that can be adjusted to 
any width by simply turning a screw. 

Built on scientific principles, it is ana- 
tomically correct, 

Stylish Hogskin pads with nickel fittings, 
and mounted on a springy spring. 

It’s worth the price to be comfortable. 
($5.00 by express prepaid.) All dealers. . 


Peerless-Incomparable 


for Sale Everywhere: Sent by mai/ on 
receipt of Price-25¢ if your dea~ 
ler does not supply you. 


THE J.B.WILLIAMS CO., 








LONDON, GLASTONBURY, CONN. 


64 GREAT RUSSELL ST.WC/ Five other attractive styles. Send for 


booklet. 


BECK BICYCLE SADDLE CO. 
Newark, N. J. 


The only awarded at the Paris 
Exhibition 1889. T 7 N 
VU — L © WU SPECIAL, 
HYGIENIC, ADHERENT & INVISIBLE 


TOILET POWDER— CEL. FAW, Inventor 
9, Rue dela Paix, Paris.— Caution. None Genuine but those h~aring the word ‘‘FRANCE” and the signatare CH. FAY 


























GET THE 
BEST PRICE. 


SAVAGE .303 


SMOKELESS POWDER. SIX SHOOTER. 


If you want a good thing send for our yellow catalogue. Ask any dealer. 


SAVAGE REPEATING ARMS €0., Utica, N. Y. 








HORCR CROCE RCE 
No time lost with x 
WHITMAN’S 3 

INSTANTANEOUS &% 
CHOCOLATE. # 


Taste, flavor and qual-%# 
ity the best. Put up 
in pound and half-% 
pound tins. . 


Stephen F. Whitman s. 
&S © 

















CHAMPAGNE. | 


DEUTZ & GELDERMANN, Ay, 
Possessing to the fullest extent the fruity 
and delicate character peculiar to the wines 
of the famous AY district. 

Agent C. H. ARNOLD, 27 S. William St., N. Y. City. 


a 








THE SMITH & WESSON 


For Bicyclists. ... 


Cannot be fired by 
accident, even in the event of a header. Can be 
carried in side pocket with absolute safety, and is 
always ready for dogs. No hammer to catch in 
pocket and wear out clothes. Every part tested 
and guaranteed. Send for Illustrated Catalogue. 

SMITH & WESSON, 
24 Stockbridge St., Springfield, Mass. 
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They are the original SINGLE 
TUBES and are both fast and 
famous. Do not buy imitations. 


THE HARTFORD RUBBER WORKS CO. 
HARTFORD, CONN. 


New York. Philadelphia. Chicago. 
Minneapolis. Toronto. 
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_ BUFFALO LITHIAWATER 


FOR BRIGHT’S, GOUT, RHEUSIATISIM, ETC. 
DR. WILLIAM A. HAMMOND, Washington, D.C., Surgeon-General U.S. Army (retired). 


se Spri No. 2, i ions of 
the aawaue ae BUFFALO LITHIA WATER complicated with Bright's Dis- 
ease of the Kidneys, or with aGouty Diathesis. The results have been eminently satisfactory. 


Pamphlet free. Proprietor, Buffalo Lithia Springs, Va. 


WOLF jhe) PU CLAS 


PERFUMES 


L. LEGRAND (0rit-Perfumery) 44, place de la Madeleine, PARIS 
! , NN 


Sold by Druggists. 
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GOUT? 


SCHERING’S 
For Sale by Druggists. 


=mam PIPE 


LEHN & FINK, Agents, New York. 


PPI AI WS 








RAN 








RAZI i ia | 
Acid Troubles. . 
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An absolutely safe dentifrice, popular with refined people for over half a 


century. - = = All Druggists. 


ozodon 


TEETH BREATH. 


A sample of liquid Sozodont by mail, provided you mention this publication and send three cents for 
postage. Address the proprietors of Sozodont, HALL & RUCKEL, Wholesale Druggists, New York City. 








Haviland China 


It is important to buyers that they should be 
informed that the only ware that has always been known 


as Haviland China is marked under each piece: 





On White China, On Decorated China. 
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THE doctor looked serious. 

‘* You should be very careful for at least a 
month,” he said. 

‘*TIs it as bad as all that ?”’ asked the patient 
anxiously. 

‘* If the result is to be as satisfactory as I would 
like to have it you cannot follow the rules that | 
lay down too carefully.” 

‘*T will do exactly as you say,” said the now 
thoroughly alarmed patient. ‘‘A-am I eating too 
heartily ?” 

‘*Much too heartily. You should eat simpler 
food and not so much of it. If you follow my 
advice you'll cut your butcher’s and grocer’s bills 
just about in half,” 

‘*T’ll do it, doctor.” 

‘*You ought to take more exercise, too,” con- 
tinued the physician. ‘‘How do you goto your 
office, now ?” 

‘*On the street cars.” 

‘*Stop it at once. You must walk to and from 
your office every day, rain or shine, Do you ever 
go to the theatre ?” 

** Quite often.” 

‘* You musn’t do it while you’re under my care. 
How about smoking ?” 

‘*T smoke, of course, but only in moderation.” 

** Don’t smoke at all,” instructed the physician. 
‘*Throw away all your cigars and don't buy 
another for thirty days at least or I'll throw up the 
case.” 

‘*T’ll do it, doctor, but—but—”’ 

“Do you drink ?” 

‘Occasionally, but I—” 

‘* Stop it entirely.” 

‘*A little claret on the table now and then 
ought not to—”’ 

‘Not a drop at any time.” 

“Allright, doctor. What next ?” 

‘*Nothing. Follow ese instructions closely 
for thirty days, and byti time—” 

““Yes ?” said the pai ent eagerly. 
time what ?” 

“By that time,” repcated the doctor, ‘ you 
ought to have saved enough to pay me the balance 
due on that little bill u have owed me fora 
matter of about eighteen!» onths. Good-day.” 

—Chicago Evening Post. 

ALPHONSE KARR, the French humorist, once 
sent to his neighbor, an elderly Italian count, to 
borrow a certain book. The count, whose library 
was famous, regretted that it was his rule never to 
let his books leave the house, but invited Mr. 
Karr to come over and make free use of the lib- 
rary, which he did. A short time afterward the 
count needed a sprinkler, and sent to his literary 
neighbor. Karr sent to the count an extremely 
polite note: ‘‘I deeply regret the impossibility of 
obliging you. by the loan of,a sprinkler, but as a 
matter of principle I could not possibly allow my 
sprinkler to be used outside of my garden; but if 
you desire to use it on my own lawn I shall gladly 


place the sprinkler at your disposal all day.” 
ave. 


** By that 








Tours to the South via Pennsylvania 
Railroad. 


_ be | attractive early Autumn Tours are 
offered by the Pennsylvania Railroad, leav- 
ing New York and Philadelphia September 29 and 
October 13. ay 

After the experience of the past few years it is 
hardly necessary to say that these outings are 
planned with the utmost care. Suffice it to say 
that all arrangements are so adjusted as to afford 
the best possible means of visiting each place to 
the best advantage. 

The tours each cover a 
include the battlefield of Gettysburg, picturesque 
Blue Mountain, Luray Caverns, Basic City, the 
Natural Bridge, Grottoes of the Shenandoah, the 
cities of Richmond and Washington, and Mt. 
Vernon. 

The round trip rate, including all necessary 
supenees, is $55 from New York, $53 from Phila- 
delphia, and proportionate rates from other points. 

Each tour will be in charge of one of the Com- 
pany’s Tourist Agents. He will be assisted by an 
experienced lady as chaperon, whose especial 
charge will be ladies unaccompanied by male 
escort. 

Special trains of parlor cars are provided for 
the exclusive use of each party, in which the entire 
round trip from New York i; made. 

For detailed itinerary apply to Ticket Agents 
or to Tourist Agent, 1196 Broadway, New York, or 
Room 411 Broad Street Station, Philadelphia. 
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IS PERHAPS UNNECESSARY TO STATE THAT THESE PASSENGERS HAVE NOT SELECTED THEIR POSITIONS WITH 


ely INTENT TO EMPHASIZE THE ADVERTISEMENTS. 
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"| Those Fine English Tobaccos sivas ‘ye 


oo Put up by W, D. & H. O. WILLS <¢ Bristol. Engiana. Westward Ho { 


Send your name for a Souvenir 
of the Works of Eugene Field, 


FIELD.2FLOWERS 





» to a ee ——— over » od ane superb flavor and exquisite aroma, can Three Castles | the Eugene Field Monument Somenl 

i eo tned for yo ry your dea er. ca se se J8e. Se ee se ce te Se Se i i ¥ 
‘ary If he will not get them, write to us for price-list of the well-known brands, Gold Flake,ete.| eg apres was peg pty rot nv 
r to J. W. SURBRUG, Sole Agent, 159 Fulton Street, NEW YORK. soms gathered from the broad acres of Eugene Field's 
Mr. Farm of Love."’ Contains a selection of the most 





DDD aT 


somely illustrated by thirty-five of the world's 
the — ee i greatest artists as their contribution to the Mon- 
‘ary | ument Fund. But for the noble contributions of the 
1ely | great artists this book could not have been manufac. 
: of tured for $7.00. Forsale at book stores, or sent 
TO 


; | eg on receipt of $1.10. coe ee —_— 
is a — |  theChild’s Poet Laureate, published by the Com- 
- HE LUB ~— OC KTAI i S Zea | mittee to create a fund to build the Monument 





lib- | beautiful of the poems of Eugene Field. Hand- 


: and to care for the family of the beloved pcet. 
on Eugene Field Monument Souvenir Fund, 
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at. cungine Manhattan, cy e aw 
an Party Martini, by getting 
it is : : 
are — Whiskey, . 
say . _ Ajax Burner Attachment 
ford Hotel, Holland 
>t , . ‘ ‘ 
ae Fishing Gin, | and keep your Bicycle Lamp Lighted. Posi- 
es Party Tom Gin, | tively prevents JARRING OUT, BLOWING 
the Re aie — | OUT or SMOKING; gives SQUARE 
or ountaine, : TOPPED FLAME and makes light 30 per 
~ Seashore, = | cent. MORE INTENSE. Burns Any Oil. 
— or the Vor | Fits Any Lamp.—Dont Wait.—Send To-Day. 
— Picnic, PRICE, 25e. in silver, Post-paid. 
acial | Satisfaction or money refunded. 
nale nah ashes Mh he ae eee So ss cs (Give size of wick and name of lamp. 
| for All ready for use, require no mixing. Connoisseurs agree that of two cocktails made of the sa terial and ; artic ; 
ntire proportions, the one bottled and aged must be the better. Ty our York Cocktail—without an swostening—dry. om | AGEATS wad stamp for particulars. 

delicious. For sale on the Dining and Buffet Cars of the principal railroads of the U. S., and all druggists and dealers. | J. A. Fosrer, DRAWER R, St. JOSEPH, MICH. 
“a AVOID IMITATIONS. G. F. HEUBLEIN & BRO., Sole Props. 


39 Broapway, New Yorn. HARTFORD, CONN. 20 PiccapiLty, W. Lonpon, ENG. ' 





October 1, 1804 








LIFE 


IS REGULARLY ON SALE | 
ABROAD. 


PUBLISHING abi 
30 Newcastle Street, Strand; 
PARNELL & BLAKE, 

63 Southampton Row; 

and at all the principal news- | 
dealers. 


ae 
Messrs. WM. PORTEOUS 
& CO., 

15 Royal Exchange Place. 


London 


. * 


Paris bl 


BRENTANO’S, 
37 Ave. de l’Opera. 


Berlin * . . . * 

A. FREYBOURG, 

36 Zimmer Strasse; « 
GEORGE STILKE, 


3 Dorotheen Strasse. 


And at the leading newsdealers through- | 
out Germany, Switzerland 
and France. 





First STUDENT: What makes you look | 
so melancholy ? 

SECOND STUDENT: I have been fooled. | 
I asked my father to send me sixty marks | 
to pay my tailor, and a few days later I | 
received the—receipted tailor’s bill ! 

—Fliegende Blatter. | 


| FORTIFYING, AGREEABLE TONIC.” 


MARIANI WINE— THE IDEAL FRENCH TONIC—FOR BODY AND BRAIN. 
“| WOULD NOT BE WITHOUT A PROVISION OF VIN MARIANI, THIS 


MONSIGNOR CLEIPIENT, 


Archbishop of Carthage. 
Write to MARIANI & CO. for Descriptive Book, 75 PORTRAITS. 


Paris : 41 Bd. Haussmann. 
LONDON : 239 Oxford St. 62W.15th ST.,NEW YORK. Indorsements and Autographs of Celebrities. 
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This service is FREE~ 
the New York Central pays him for it. 


COPYRIGHT, 1890, BY GEORGE %. DANIELS, GENERAL PASSENGER AGENT 
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Of course, these are larg 
odds, but 1,600 bottles q 
the various imitations ap 
refilled bottles are not wort) 
one bottle of our 


OLD CROW RYE 


the latter would be of greg 

m benefit to you, while th 
1,600 imitations would eac} 
injure you. Therefore, loo} 
sharp and take none that ha 
not the word RYE in lary 
red letters on label, and oy 
firm's full name on cag 
cork, capsule and label) 
Sold everywhere. 


H.B. KIRK & CO, 


(ESTABLISHED 1853). 


69 Fulton St., N.Y. 
Also Broadway & 27th Street 





‘*Your plan possesses a great deal ¢ 
merit.”—Chauncey M. Depew. 


WHAT IS IT YOU 
WANT TO KNOW! 


Write to 


DEPT. OF RESEARCH AND INQUIRY, 
Associated Trade Press, Wash., D. 


Ten years established. Limitless sourcé 
of information throughout the world. Min 
mum fee, $1.00, must accompany inquiry 








LIFE’S COMEDY. 


HE fourth number of Lire’s Comepy will be issued on 
November 1, 1896. It will contain 32 pages of 
beautifully printed illustrations on heavy calendered paper, 
with a specially decorated cover printed in colors. 
Price Twenty-five cents. Subscriptions One Dollar a 
vear. Postage paid. Drawings by Gibson, Wenzell, 
Van Schaick, Johnson, Sullivant and others. 





THIS NUMBER WILL BE DEVOTED TO 


OUR BACHELORS. 


MITCHELL & MILLER, puBLIsHERs, 
19 and 21 West 3ist Street, New York City. 


RICHARD K. FOX PRESS, NEW YORK. 





